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Speak 


FRENCH 


...- in 3 months 


or German, Spanish, Italian, Rus- 
sian or any of the 23 languages offered 
by Linguaphone Institute. 
of men and women are finding the 
Linguaphone Method the simplest, 
easiest, and quickest way to speak 
fluently and read understandingly. 


Thousands 


150 Language Teachers 

of the leading universities—Columbia, 
Oxford, Cambridge, The Sorbonne, 
Bonn, etc.—made Linguaphone courses. 
They are your teachers, always at your 
command, in your own home. 

THE modern man and woman must 
speak another language, in order to 
feel and understand the thrilling pa- 
geant which the twentieth century is 
unfolding. Sinclair Lewis, Emil 
Ludwig, H. G. Wells, Alexander 
Woollcott, and thousands of others 
have mastered another language by the 
Linguaphone Method . . . right at 
home. 

YOU CAN ALSO—no special gift 
for languages is necessary. 
as easily at 45 as at 12! 
best students are folks 
and children just over 6. 


Send for FREE book 
Get the complete story of this world- 
famous language method endorsed by 
11,500 universities, colleges, semina- 
ries, high schools and foremost edu- 
cators. 


You learn 
Some of our 
past 60 years, 


Linguaphone Home-Study 


Courses 
FRENCH GERMAN _ JAPANESE 
ITALIAN RUSSIAN CZECH 
SWEDISH DUTCH IRISH 
POLISH ENGLISH ESPERANTO 
LATIN GREEK PERSIAN 
CHINESE SPANISH BENGALI 


Call for Free Demonstration at Our 
New Audition Salon 


LINGUAPHONE INSTITUTE 
59 Rockefeller Center 
New York Tel.: ClIrcle 7-0831 


LINGUAPHONE INSTITUTE 
59 Rockefeller Center, New York City 


Without cost or obligation please send me your 
Free Book J 3- 35 and details of your “Pay as You 
Learn Plan 

| Name 
Address 
City 


I Wish to Speak 


























| the thing she set going in “ 


| each 


JUDGING THE BOOKS 
E HAVE yet to come on a sec- 
ond or third volume to a trilogy 

that came 

set by the first volume. We could 
quote you example on example prov- 
terrific observation but it 
wouldn’t be worth your time. There- 
fore we don’t want Mrs. Buck to feel 
badly about our feeling badly about 

“A House Divided,” the concluder to 

The Good 

Earth.” Had Mrs. Buck been a good 

showman (or taken our advice) she 

would have let “The Good Earth” 
stand alone as one of the world’s 
great books. Then, if she still felt 
the urge to write a followup (as she 
did), she should have issued 
as an entirely fresh, newly 
number. She didn’t, however; the 
book was widely read as No. 2 in the 
trilogy, and if it was a financial suc- 
cess, it was hardly an artistic one. 
Now, with “A House Divided,” Mrs. 
3uck stands in danger of making 
some more money but losing a lot 
more prestige with the boys and girls 
who read her. Not that there is any- 
thing wrong with “A House Divided” 
or “Sons.” Each book is written in 
the Biblical style of “The 

Earth”; each swarms with good will 

for the Chinaman and his problems; 


ing this 


“Sons” 


conceived 


Good 


would stand on its own as a 
superior, evergreen novel. But the 
public cloyed. Dickens 
knew this; Dostoyevski knew it; and 
we defy you to point out any of the 
World’s Litry Titans who ever did a 
Trilogy. Not that these gents didn’t 
reclothe the same idea in different 
surroundings but at least they had a 
healthy respect for the idiosyncracies 
of the people’s taste. Trilogies are 
chviously a Vassar idea, the invention 
of some gentle professor with psitta- 
cosis. We advise you nevertheless to 
dash thru “A House Divided.” It is 
the sissy grandson of Wang trying to 
get set. 


soon gets 


ERSONALLY we never can un- 
derstand why people will despise 
operations, hospitals and diseases, yet 
go for books about the gruesome mat- 
ters. Anyway what we’re trying to 
say is that the extraordinarily lucid, 
precise and _  surgically-true Helen 
Ashton has delivered herself of an- 
other men-in-white novel. This one 
is “Hornet’s Nest” and it is as clean 
and incisive and beautifully-sewn to- 
gether as the appendectomy it de- 
scribes. La Ashton should know her 
scalpels, as she is a London Hospital 
graduate. And even if the patient 
doesn’t die in this case, there are 
those of us who don’t go to nursing 
homes for our drama—altho 
knows it exists there plenty. 

F —Tep SHANE. 
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anywhere near the mark | 


Lord | 


| 


doman Coun 


HE hound’s nose was keen and alert. 

The hunter’s pipe was strong and 
neglected. So the rabbit trotted safely 
back to his home and missus. 

A few pipe cleaners and a tin of mild, 
fragrant tobacco like Sir Walter Raleigh 
would have put a happier ending to the 
hunt. Sir Walter’s an extremely gentle 
tobacco, a blend of Kentucky Burleys 
fragrant as the woods in spring and mild 
as a May morning. Well-aged, slow- 
burning, it has become a national favorite 
in mighty short order. Try a tin. You'll 
find it kept fresh in heavy gold foil. 


Brown & Williamson Tobacco Corporation 
Louisville, Kentucky. Dept. R-s3 


.... FREE 
BOOKLET 


tells how to make 
your pipe taste 
better, sweeter. 
Write for a copy. 










Sooner or Later- 
Your Favorite Jobaces 
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ver at the hotel in Crab 
O Orchard, young marksmen 
from the surrounding country 
used to find a ready market for 
squirrels, if they were plump and 
tender. 


For “quality folk” from Louis- 
ville, down through the Cumber- 
land valley, and up beyond 
Cincinnati journeyed to that quiet 
little town, to “take the waters” of 
its famous limestone spring, and 
enjoy the old-fashioned southern 
eatables and drinkables of its pic- 
turesque hotel. 


Among the gentry who gath- 
ered there were naturally some 
excellent judges of Bourbon. And 
those critical gentlemen went 
away not only with pleasant mem- 
ories of luscious squirrel pie, or 
‘possum roasted with sweet po- 


© 1935, The American Medicinal Spirits Co., Inc., 





Louisville, Ky. 


tatoes, but also of a marvelously 
mellow local whiskey, named 
for the town where it was made. 


Gradually the reputation of 
Crab Orchard Whiskey spread 
throughout the Blue Grass 
country —as tales of its good- 
ness, or perhaps a jug for juleps, 


Made in old Kentucky 
Straight as a string 
Smooth and satisfying to taste 
Sold at a popular price 





were carried home. But for al- 
most sixty years, Crab Orchard 
remained a local favorite. 


Then came the confused days 
after prohibition. People wanted 
something hard to find. They 
wanted a straight whiskey—made 
the good old-fashioned way — 
smooth and pleasing to taste— 
and they wanted a low price. 


And because that was exactly 
what Crab Orchard offered, it be- 
came America’s fastest-selling 
straight whiskey. Anywhere 
from Broadway to the Golden 
Gate, you’ll find it the popular 
favorite today 


This Emblem 
Protects You 
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AMERICA’S FASTEST-SELLING STRAIGHT WHISKEY 
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Jack SHUTTLEWorTH, Editor Pare LorENTZ Tep SHANE, Associate Editors 








UEY LONG had better hurry with 
his “every man a king” program, 


AGUARDIA is fighting for lower 
_4 water rates in New York, which 


us 


before Governor Ruby Laffoon makes CODE should be of interest to any New York- 
‘em all Kentucky colonels. LL the summer resort managers ers who drink water. 
A have to do to get the business this 

HE unemployed have been taken summer is figure out a way to bring as FELLOW we know thinks the 

care of at last. They’re all on many city people into the country as crime wave is what the beauty 
amateur radio programs. there are hill-billies on Broadway. parlor gives his wife for fifteen dollars. 
Ps you never hear of the telephone T’S hard to say which shows the ND nobody but a Democrat would 

company sending a bill to the most inefficiency, a steamship dis- ever think of putting the Grand 
wrong number. aster, or the investigation that follows. Canyon on a one-cent stamp. 





























“It’s no use, sir. The model agencies are all wise to you, sir!” 
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Get "Em While They’re Hot 


66 ERE y’are; peanuts, popcorn, 
candy, cigars, cigarettes, sand 
wiches, chewing gum, soft drinks, ice 
cream, tafty, balloons, pinwheels, tick- 
lers, pennants, buttons, and get your 
picture taken.” 
“What's going on here—a circus?” 
“No: don’t you read your papers? 
A famous murder trial.” 


We don’t mind having the amateur 
xylophone players in our apartment 
house practicing on their radiators all 
the time, but we do think the landlord 
might at least get some of the radiators 
tuned up a bit. 


Broadcasting stations are not per- 
mitted to broadcast the word “Hell”, 
but lots of stuff that’s broadcast cer- 
tainly sounds like it. 


Court stenographers take as many as 
50,000 words a day, says a business 
school brochure. This is a great deal 
more than an average typist takes in a 


day, and nearly as much as a normal 








husband takes in an entire evening. “Tie her up, hell—I’m gonna hold her!’ 





























“Always knocking for more steam—why don’t you put on 
p?? 


some heavy underwear! 


Henry-Kari 


GIVE you, readers, the modern Jap, 

A wholly cultured, civilized chap 
Who now-a-days is proud to own a 
Tuxedo instead of a flowered kimono. 


Who sends his children to modern 
schools 

And earns his living with modern tools, 

While he lauds himself as able to 

Possess an extremely high I.Q. 


He peers in scorn through fine 
bi-focals 

At other nations’ backward yokels, 

And boasts that every modern Jap 

Will soon be sporting a Phi Beta Kap. 


He laughs at the world and blithely 
tells it 

To sit on a tack while he outsells it. 

He bluffs the nations and as a sequel 

Considers himself at least their equal. 


But whenever annoyed, insulted, out- 
smarted, 
Embarrassed, sick, or just down- 
hearted, 
He proves himself of a primitive race, 
For he slits his stomach to save his face. 
—James Parton. 
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Return of the Native 
By DeWitt O’ Kieffe 
ene me, friend, but isn’t this Pappapolis, Ohio? Some- 


how I don’t seem to recognize the old town. Moved away 
in ’29 and hain’t been back here since.” 

“Yep, this here’s Pappapolis, all right, but guess if you’ve been 
away five or six years you wouldn’t place it off hand. The gov- 
ernment’s gone and put in a few improvements.” 

“What happened to old Bare Foot mountain that was a regu- 
lar landmark in my time?” 

“Oh, they tore that down—gave 148 men four months’ em- 
ployment doin’ it, too.” 

“Kind of miss old Bare Foot—it was a right nice mountain— 
fun for wiener roasts and such in the Fall.” 

“Say, stranger, we don’t miss Bare Foot Mountain. Not at all. 
The government went an’ built us a bigger and better mountain 
south of town. Took three hundred men 89 working days.” 

“H’m—the postoffice looks a little strange, too.” 

“Well, they put a new roof on it and turned it around facing 
East—used to face North, you remember. But Farley, it seems, 
he claims he likes his civil service employees to have the morning 
sun, especially since there’s so many different new stamps to 
watch out for. The city paid a hundred dollars—and we got the 
rest from Roosevelt.” 

“Say, I don’t seem to see Shanty Row down on the tracks.” 

“Oh, you mean our old Slums? Nope, they’re gone, too. 
Government built a modern quadrangle instead. We’re goin’ to 
make all the Shanty Row folks move into it too, just as soon 
as we can catch ’em!” 

“Well, you’ve certainly done wonders in Pappapolis !” 

“Pshaw, we ain’t even started yet—our Representative’s al- 
ready promised us a new airport, an’ a municipal stadium that 
can be turned into a skating rink in the winter and a swell illum- 
inated fountain for the square. Maybe we'll even get a rolly- 
coaster !” 

“Things sure are humming in the old town. It’s great to get 
back again. Well, stranger, I'll probably be seeing you around.” 

“Well, I don’t know—you see, me and my family’s moving out 
of here this week.” 

“What, leaving Pappapolis with everything on the boom?” 

“Yep, we’re moving over to the county seat—the government’s 
really doin’ things big over there!” 


























“He came in last night with a party of 
basketball players.” 
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“Edwards lost the body in a crap game.” 
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Mustress Pepys’ 


Journal 


By Baird Leonard 


EBRUARY 1.—By the first post a request from the 
EF. olored Civic League to aid one of its charity kinder- 
eartens in the South, and because a benevolent organiza- 
tion in such desperate straits had enclosed a stamped en- 


ll contribution, being 


ng 


velope, I was moved to send it a sma 
embarrassed to retain postage which would buy at least 
a muffin for a pickaninny. What to do in those instances 
when suppliants for financial aid stamp their return en- 
do regret to set down that in most of them I have 
snipped off the stamp and put it aside, often to find it 
later of inestimable value in an emergency. 


velopes has long been one of my ethical puzzles, and | 


In a great 
wax this morning because my little dog Fafnir not only 
refused to wear the overshoes which Sam brought home 
to him last night, but managed to get hold of one of 
them and tear it up, and then had the bad grace to vawn 
in my face when I reproached him with the information 


that we had laid out five dollars for that footgear in the 
hope of protecting his pads against the salt which is put 


“Now think hard, dear. It’s just like this but it 
goes on the other foot.” 























“Lemme shee—Was I waiting here for a 
woman or an elevator?” 


over the snow to thaw it more rapidly. The telephone 
a-ringing, and it was Ella Haines asking us to dine in- 
formally with them next week, a type of invitation which 
always affects my risibles, for if the dinner were anything 
but informal a summons to it would not be given over 
the telephone. But the invitation which infuriates Samuel 
is the one in which his hostess enjoins him not to dress, 
and he swears the next time he receives such a bidding 
he is going to turn up in a longshoreman’s outfit, albeit 
I do tell him that his wrath is as nought beside mine 
when some prospective guest of ours calls up and asks 
whether or not evening attire is expected. In a long 
experience of dining out, I have found the besetting sin 
of informal hostesses to be the borrowing of a formal 
affair’s most objectionable feature—namely, the absence 
of butter from the board, and I shall stoutly campaign 
against such a deficiency until the day when cooks learn 
to put enough sauce into the wild rice. Most of the day 
gone in straightening out my bureau drawers and paint- 
ng their insides with the new gardenia-scented lacquer 
which my cozen Florence did give me, albeit since I am 
aware that an infinitesimal jar of it costs ten dollars, I 
bade my Emelie go easy with the brush. To my chaise- 
longue in the late afternoon, listening to a speech on the 
taxation of public utilities which the consumer uncon- 
sciously suffers, and so impressed was I with the orator’s 
argument that when he had finished I arose and turned 
off all the lights. 


EBRUARY 2.—Lay late, in spite of its being ground- 

hog day, reading in the public prints, and Lord! do 

I feel like an octogenarian when I scan the debutante 
(Page 25, please) 
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mamhattan 
menaces 


Celebrity Spotters 


Elevator Executives 














Socialistic Students 
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“I wish you'd help me with my budget, Franklin. I'm eighteen cents over.” 
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The Lawyer’s Day Off 


EARS himself called several times but each time asks 

for a postponement. The requests are granted but 
finally he is told breakfast is ready and will proceed without 
him. He gets up. The table is set but he asks a five minute 
recess in order to shave. 

Asks what there is for breakfast and is told the usual 
cereal, eggs, marmalade, rolls, and coffee. Objects. Cross- 
examines wife on her ability as cook. Marks cookbook and 
canopener for identification. Canopener is admitted as evi- 
dence. He remarks: “Isn’t it a fact that it is always in 
evidence, especially at lunch and dinner?” This is objected 
to as incompetent and irrelevant and immaterial but he insists 
he is merely testing her credibility. His wife says she 
thought eggs were always served at breakfast and he cuts 
her short with: “We are not interested in what you thought. 
It’s what you did. Did you or did you not make this coffee? 
Answer yes or no.” The children snicker and he threatens to 
clear the dining room if there are any other outbursts. 
Finally breakfast is adjourned until the next session. 

Goes out for walk around the block and is accosted by 
a panhandler who wants a dime for a cup of coffee. Asks 
him his name, address, and a resumé of his life and activities 
until he comes to the crucial question: “Aren’t you the man 
to whom I gave a dime on the evening of last October 12?” 
The witness does not answer. When pressed he says: “What’s 
that?” This is too much even for a lawyer so he proceeds on 
his journey, reminding the other that if he wants to collect 
anything he can go ahead and sue. 

And so on ‘through the day, one question leading to an- 
other. 


—R. C. O’Brien. 








“My gawsh! I gave him a sweepstakes ticket by mistake!” 
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“I wanna lawyer!” 


Cash and Carry 


URING a recent discussion of in- 

flation, a member of the Player’s 
Club, in New York, told the following 
story to illustrate conditions in Germany 
when the mark was falling hourly. 

Having occasion to change some 
American money the New Yorker prof- 
fered a five-dollar bill and in return re- 
ceived a basketful of marks. 

Stirring about in the basket with his 
hand he said to the cashier: “This isn’t 
enough, is it?” 

To which the German replied, “Well, 
I guess I can give you another basket- 
ful but you'll have to return the baskets.” 


H’ray! 


HIS story concerns a gent who got 

plenty oiled and started a fight with 
two officers of the law. When hauled 
before the judge and asked why he had 
done it, he exclaimed: “Your Honor, I 
wash shelebratin’.”. “What were you 
celebrating?” asked His Nibs sternly. 
To which the stiff one replied: “Tues- 
day.” 











Judge 











- Saw 


“As long as he walks in his sleep he might as well 





take the dog out!” 








“C’mon, c’mon, it’s your move!” 
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Napoleonic Revival 


A the battle of Jena, in the awful 
presence of death and a half dozen 
newspaper correspondents, Napoleon 
dismounted from his horse and gave a 
wounded soldier a drink of pure French 
brandy from his own flask, thus re- 
lieving the poor fellow’s agony by a 
speedy death. 

“Ah!” he cried, turning te the re- 
porters, ““ I only had enough pure 
French brandy, I could beat the 
Russians—if [I could only get ’em to 
drink it!” 


Simile: Vanished without a trace, 
like a lost glove in a movie. 


She—Was your wife suspicious when 
she found that hair on your coat? 

He—Yes, she accused me of playing 
the horses again. 





Talk about service—at a night club 
the other night we complained that the 
soup was too hot so they had a girl do 
a fan dance at our table. 


ey 








SPIRIT oF 
CAMPHOR 
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6. ’ 
Scram! 


‘ . 7 . o T 
Checking Up 
NE morning a negro rang the front 
door bell of a white friend. 


“Good morning, Mr. Robbins, can I 
use your phone a minute?” he asked. 
Mr. Robbins gave him permission. 


> I 
Sam called his number and after a few 
minutes’ wait, said, “Hello, is this Mrs. 
Winthrop? Well, I see in the paper 


where you want a good colored boy. Is 





you still wanting one? Oh, I see. Then 
the man you've got is perfectly satis- 


> 


factory and you doesn’t contemplate 
making no change? All right, ma’am, 


Pon v«lbve.’ 


Mr. Robbins called to Sam as he left 
hone. “That’s too bad, Sam, I’m 
the job is filled.” 

“Oh, that’s all right, Mr. Robbins. 


I'm the boy what’s got the job. I was 


1 


the 


I 
sorry 
just wantin’ to check up a bit.” 


Revised Proverb 
As the suitor rejected by an irate 
parent found out: the hand is quicker 
than the eye; also, the foot is quicker 
than the seat of the pants. 


Barber—Excuse it, please. Nicked 
you a bit that time. 

Patient Victin—Would you’ mind . 
shiftin’ into second when you go around “Wait’ll I catch that property man—fixing a broken 





those corners ? bar with chewing gum!” 
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Divine Familiarity 


4 A South Carolina church 
recently called a new pastor, and 


on the occasion of his first sermon, the 





negro janitor was an interested listener 

from the doorway of the building. The 

minister proved to be fluent, his sermon 

was eloquent, and in his prayers, which 

were loud and long, he seemed to cover 

the whole broad range of human needs. 
As the services ended and the con- 





gregation was leaving, one of the dea- 
cons paused for a word with the janitor. 

“By the way, Joe,” he said, “what do 
you think of the new minister? Don’t 
you think he makes a_ wonderful 
prayer?” 


“Cap'n,” the darkey answered, “Ah 
suttinly does. Why, dat man took an’ 
axed de Lawd fo’ things dat de las’ 
pahson didn’t even know He had.” 


In the old days a noisy youngster 


would find himself over his father’s 





knee. But nowadays he’s over a coast- 
ee f ° © .9 . °° o 
If you ask me, Doctor, I think it’s mice! seeneek edteiaie. 


Ten Rules for Practising 
Living Room Golf Shots 


1. Replace all divots in rugs. 
2. Make certain your dog is a full 
club length away before starting swing. 

3. Make certain the baby is a full 
club length away before starting swing. 

4. Make certain your wife is a full 
club length away before starting swing. 
5. Do not drive clubhead through 
mirrors or wall pictures. It is likely to 
jag clubhead and prevents smooth fol- 
low through. 

6. Do not drive into furniture, 
especially hardwood Colonial _ secre- 
taries. Clubhead may be completely 
severed, otherwise badly nicked. Fingers 
also may feel acute sting. 

7. Do not shatter electric bulbs or 
light shades on ceiling. It prevents an 
even backswing and may disconcert 
plaver on the downswing. 

8. Do not drive clubhead into or 
through goldfish bowl. It is considered 
a water hazard; penalty one stroke and 
loss of fish. 

9. Do not drive clubhead into flower- 
pots or house plants. Ferns and other 
living room vegetation are not consid- 
ered rough, but out of bounds. Penalty, 
loss of house privileges for one month. 





10. Do not use profane, indecent, or sits : : : : ; 
obscene language. Clergyman or in- This is a view Henry painted from his window while he was 
come tax inspector may be calling. working for the Government.” 
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“Yes, the canary is gone—it sang the day Henry was making 
out his income tax.” 


From the Notebook of a Modern Explorer 


By Harry Grant Dart 


Reached Timbuktu this 


ee 8. hi 
morning by airplane. Caught lim- 


ited to Tanganyika. Service rotten. 
Had to take upper berth. 
Feb. 9. Train three minutes late and 


no redcaps at station. Rooms with baths 
at Ritz-Ben-Ali, all taken. Got suite 
with shower at Soudan-Astoria. Near 
elevator but best I could do. 


Feb. 10. Arranged for safari and gov- 
ernment permission to cross desert. En- 
gaged three trucks and runabout for 
Also 


porters, three interpreters, a doctor, four 


personal use. hired eighty-five 
a general manager and a 
My boy, Alfalfa, will 
act as my chauffeur and can make a 
fourth at bridge. 


electricians, 
radio announcer. 


Feb. 11. Expedition got away after 
light breakfast. Made fifty miles before 
losing trail. Traffic cop advised that we 
keep on macadam road until we reached 
golf course and then detour until we 
came to third filling station on right. 
Followed his directions and were cap- 
tured by Arabs, darn it! Things look 
bad. 


Feb. 12. Arab chief polite but belliger- 
ent-looking. Thought I recognized him 
and it was T. Appleton Crosby, of Los 
Angeles, who was making a picture to 
be called “The Sheik of Southampton.” 


( 


+ 
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board motor race on 


100d enough joke but we were delayed 


twenty minutes and I'll bet they'll be 


ut of ice at the next water hole. 


Feb. 13. Just as I expected. Water 


hole full of bathing beauties and out- 


“Miss Abyssiana” 














took pity on us and invited us to her 
penthouse. Too much sugar in the mint 


juleps but the cocktails weren't bad. 
Feb. 14. 


came upon some ruins. 


Off again at sunrise and 
Halted to ex- 
plore them and found bass drum and two 
Natives told us it was 
remains of roadhoufe that had failed in 
We passed on. 

Feb. 15. Heat terrific. Fans out of 
order. Electrician found boa-constrictor 
fouled in generator. Fans now working 
but boa is not. 


saxophones. 


a former season. 


Feb. 16. Again captured by Bedouins 
time and they look 
Allowed chief 
to beat me at backgammon and gave him 
Once 


—real ones this 


dangerous and severe. 


new set of tubes for his radio. 
more on our way. 

Feb. 17. Reached foot hills and ran 
into herd of elephants. Found they be- 
longed to a circus playing at an oasis 
near-by. Saw some chimpanzees but 
most of them wore shoes and carried 
tennis rackets and we didn’t bother to 
photograph them. 

Feb. 18. We are now nearing our 
goal, the cannibal country. 
wandered into camp at 5:30 P.M. 

Feb. 19. Rhinoceros won’t go away. 
Presented our credentials to cannibal 
king and lost eight rubbers at bridge 
with his sixty-fourth wife as my part- 
ner. Still playing the Vanderbilt con- 
vention out here. 

Feb. 20. Rhinoceros still with us. 
Dined at palace tonight but royal fam- 


(Page 29, please) 


Rhinoceros 





“My wife doesn’t understand me.” 
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Judge’s Camera Contest 


OR the past several months Otto Sabotage has been 














hoarding old paper, and is here intimately portrayed 
as he looks forward to a brilliant 1935 season of park- 
littering-up. 











fq 


N THIS snapshot may be seen Henry Highboy, darting off to 
another day’s job-hunting, leaving his wife, child, and father-in- 
law to look after things at the house. Henry is another of the lads 
who, a few years back, followed that college professor’s advice to 
“Marry the boss’ daughter if you want to succeed!” 

















N the above sports photo, the look of hope on the features 

of the Referee Fogg was considerably abated, when three 
periods, plus overtime, of using his can of shoe-polish for a 
puck had still failed to get it open. 


- 
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ERE the candid camera has caught the amazed 

incredulity on the face of Elmer Squinch, auto- 
mobile salesman, whose prospect has just inquired, 
“Well, who wants to balance pencils on fenders, 
anyway ?” 

















The Trail of °35 


“T'S THE American Airlines,” said Miss Hunter, 

placing her hand over the ear part of the phone 
instead of the mouthpiece, “and they want to know if 
you'd like to go to California.” 

“Tell them I’d rather go to Florida,” I said. “Why, 
last Sunday’s roto section showed Patty and Connie and 
Helen Morgan and—” 

“T’ll do no such thing,” snipped Miss Hunter. “They’re 
inaugurating a transcontinental southern route, the first 
of its kind in the country, with sleeper planes and 
speeches by senators, and Stonewall Jackson’s great- 
granddaughter is going to break a bottle of champagne 
and—” 

“Then ask them,” I said, “what kind of champagne and 
find out if the great-granddaughter is named Laxton— 
Anne Laxton of Knoxville, Tenn., and Russ Patterson’s 
studio.” 


The answers were Clicquot 1923 and yes; so in spank 
time I arrived at the Newark airport. Everything was 


ready, including the 
speeches which had _ al- 
ready begun and were con- 
tributing mightily to the 
50-mile-per-hour gale that 
was whipping zero cold up 
around our ears. There 
were more celebrities than 
you could shake Alexan- 
der Woollcott at. General 
O’Ryan, the father of the 
airport, Newark’s Mayor 
Meyer’ Ellenstein, who 
likes to be introduced as 
the Jewish Abraham Lin- 
coln, and a lot of etceteras. 
Then out came the be- {- 
ribboned pop bottle. The atl 
cameramen bent over their (i 
boxes. La Laxton rolled 
up her sleeves, wound up 
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There was talk of her 
hitting the bottle with 
the plane. 


and wham! Everybody closed their eyes 
and braced for the impact but it was a dud. 
Laxton had missed. She missed the next 
three times (the wind was that bad) and 
there was talk of her hitting the bottle with 
the plane when, all of a sudden, the wind 
shifted and bang went the fizz! Where- 
upon everybody cheered, the cameras 
clicked and we climbed into the plane, a 
shiny new Douglas. 


HE motors roared and before I knew 

it we were upstairs (boy, am I air- 
minded) and skimming the clouds. It was 
like a sunny day on an ice pond and I felt 
like climbing out and skipping around on 
the fluffy tableland below. But before I 
could make up my mind to we were swoop- 
ing back toward earth and the golden dome 
of the Capitol at Washington was rising 
up to meet us. 

Cagily we avoided landing in the Senate 
and getting lost in committee. And in 90 
minutes flat from Newark we were snugged 
on the Washington air terminal landing 
field. Here there were more ceremonies, 
celebrities and speeches. Mr. and Mrs. 
Elliott Roosevelt had their pictures taken 
with Senator Morris Shephard, Senator 
Tom Connolly, the right wing of the plane 
and the tip of my left ear. 

Then we were back in the Douglas fight- 
ing the speechmakers’ ground wind and 

(Page 26, please) 
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Treasured Flavor’ 


Wherever Gum and Candy are sold 
you'll find the Beech-Nut treasure 
trove... gems of flavor in Beech-Nut 
Gum ... golden goodness in each 
Beech-Nut Fruit Drop . . . precious 
nuggets of refreshment in Beech- 
Nut Mints and Luster Mints. It's 


“treasure” and “pleasure” for your 
enjoyment. Step right up and say — 
* Beech-Nut, Please!” 


Beech-Nut 


GUM and CANDIES 
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THE 


MOVIES 


By PARE LORENTZ 


HE three biggest productions of the current season 

have been “David Copperfield”; “Clive ot India”; and 
“Lives of a Bengal Lancer.” 
money 


I mean in terms of 
for production; advertising and promotion; 
box-office success; and, most important, critical acclaim. 

I can understand the success of “David Copperfield” only 


By “big” 
spent 


on the assumption that six or seven million people in this 
country are avid readers of the complete works of Charles 
Dickens. Yet, if that assumption is correct, those loyal 
readers must have been fairly confused at the literary treat- 
ment of this novel. 

The England of this motion picture, as you Dickens root- 
ers must admit, is a fairy-book England, a charming, ice- 
cream-and-cake Walt Disneyland of thatched cottages, be- 
flowered highways, and Cinderella coaches. 

Once the producers do let us have a glimpse of the 
Micawber family revelling in a filthy tenement, the ragged, 


< 














— SU 


“It’s only 35c a quart. Do you two think you could 
kill a quart between you?” 


ti) 


“Hello, Ma! I hear that Pa is working again.” 


dirty, undernourished children recalling clearly the murky 
pictures the author created of the England of his day. 

For one brief moment Master Copperfield is shown at 
work as an apprentice, with his brutal overseers, his dingy 
surroundings, and the serf-like condition of labor is hinted 
at—but no more intimated, than dismissed, as young Cop- 
perfield immediately goes blithely on his way. 

We are allowed to recall, for one other brief moment, the 
brutal property laws of the country, the barbaric debtor 
laws which sent men into exile or life imprisonment for the 
lack of a few pence, when we see the ebullient Micawber 
hustled off to jail. But that is all. MGM’s Copperfield 
lives, for the rest of his screen life, in as charming and 
fancy a land of vales and privet hedges as the most senti- 
mental Britisher ever celebrated in song. 

Of course, it is charming, and it is pleasant to see; my 
point is, it is not Dickens; it does not even remotely ap- 
proach the landscape of Dickens, and therefore I can not 
help but feel that those presumed Dickens readers found the 
picture disappointing or at least highly inaccurate. 

If, on the other hand, the fine acclaim and success of the 
picture is due to the treatment, the stellar cast, and the 
direction, I am again puzzled, because there are many inci- 
dents, bits of dialogue, and presentation of characters which 

(Page 30, please) 





art’s Delight” cocktail: 2 parts 


Enjoy your favorite liqueurs—glori- Has the subtle flavor of absinthe Nicholson Sloe Gin is so good that 

fied! Garnier (founded 1859) makes which adds zest to cocktails! For a England it is used exclusively as 

ji lian vermouth, dash Angostura, them all—Abricotine (apricot), novel drink, try Pernod Drip. (Send liqueur. Nicholson Dry Gin 
rar to taste. Lemon Hart Rums are Creme de Menthe, Creme de Cacoa for free recipe folder.) Liqueur smooth, delicate, distinctively diffe 


s: perbly mellow. Bottled in London. —24 others! Bottled in France. Veritas is bottled in Spain. ent in cocktails—a true English gi 


[. mon Hart Jamaica Rum, | part 





“€.. > =. 
hgh hot 
os en oe ee 


--* 


LEMON HART) y GARNIER } ) PERNOD 2} f vichoison 


JAMAICA RUM § LIQUEURS |B LIQUEUR VERITAS © | wporteD GIN 


Sf you can’t be good— 
BE CAREFUL. 
Then at least your drinks will be good! 


@ Not everybody is blessed with a genius for mix- 
ing drinks. You may not even be good at it. And 
yet, if you choose the ingredients with care—your 
cocktails will be good! And very good! 

Shown here are a few specialties imported by 
Julius Wile Sons & Co., Inc. They add just those 
final touches that distinguish grand drinks from 
ordinary ones. The reason is that every Wile 
product has been chosen slowly and carefully by 
three generations of connoisseurs. Each has a 
world-wide reputation for excellence. The smart 
way to be careful is to buy imported wines, spirits 


and liqueurs that bear the Wile label. 
JULIUS WILE SONS & Co., INC., NEW YORK 
Sole U. S. Agents Established 1877 
Ui uA 
Dmportérs 
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\SCOTCH WHISKY] 





1O years old 





There is only one 


Highland Queen... a Scotch 
Whisky distinguished by flavour, 
delicacy and harmony. 












| Highland Queen 








Ask for “H-Q” Scotch 
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{A gtenD OF 100% SCOTCH WHiISKre,! 
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Louis Roederer Champagne 
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Seven Miles Down 


By Dr. Bugbee 


Much has been written about 
bathysphere explorations. That 
is why we think a few of our 
readers may be interested in the 
human, gripping story by Doc 
Bugbee, considered in bathy- 
sphere circles the dean of them 
all. Old Doc Bugbee has gone 
down farther, stayed down lonq- 
er and written more unintelligi- 
bly on the subject than any other 
man, 


line bathysphere is here to stay. 

I am as sure of that statement as 
I am the sun will rise tomorrow morn: 
ing ! 

Yet with all due respect to my other 
bathysphere colleagues, the surface has 
just been scratched. Within the next 
twenty years we will see bathyspheres 
beyond the wildest flights of imagina- 
tion. Giant creations, capable of carry- 
ing hundreds of passengers with pilots, 
co-pilots, sleeping quarters and stew- 
ardesses. We'll be able to crawl into 
warm, soft berths in New York and 
wake up the next morning in a clump 
of seaweed. 





“I distinctly said a goat!” 


You go up on the Empire State Build- 3ut what man, except me and my purple to yellow to Tinkers to Evers to 
ing and get a dizzy sensation. You go associates, knows the delirious sensa- Chance depths. We throw away our old 
up in an aeroplane and see the earth tions of plumbing, yes, actually plumb- adjectives and grope for new words to 
spread out. You go up in a strato- ing, the oceans’ depths? describe those submarine wonders. 
sphere balloon and your nose _ bleeds. It is a totally different world down In constructing our bathysphere we 
Man knows those sensations. there in those cool blue-green to red to delved deeply into hydraulics. We 

learned, among other things that “a 

straight line is the shortest distance be- 

tween two points.” With this in mind 

we naturally favored a round or circu- 
? ~ 


lar construction. To cite a common 
example: the ball used in ping-pong 
matches. Of eggshell thinness, it is yet 
able to withstand great pressure. 

First, we sent the bathysphere down 
empty. It came up looking very guilty. 
Inside we found six inches of water and 
a mess of shad roe. 

“This will never do” I thought, so we 
screwed everything up tighter. No one 
volunteered for the next test dive, so we 
loaded the bathysphere with Melba toast 
and sent it humming down to the blue- 
green depths. 

Our trusty winch retrieved our bathy- 
sphere, (which we had by that time 
christened “Annette Kellerman, II’) and 
with hearts beating high, we unhatched 
and peered inside. What a relief! The 
toast (see appendix 27) was as crisp 
as ever and, in addition, had come back 
spread with orange marmalade, another 
deep sea delicacy we learned to enjoy 
during our island sojourn. 
iS Now everything seemed in readiness 
: —except the weather. So while we were 
waiting for a propitious week-end, we 
“Her mother was frightened by a rumble seat.” (Page 32, please) 
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The Old Sinelair Oil 


ONG. long ago when 


2 
J 
- 


ppened Cali- 
nut, 


. 1 
preterred to elect a 


vy electing a might 


1 
ve gone normal, 
normal person to remain nutty. 


My point is this, however. I have 
noticed that Mr. Sinclair. not to be out- 
her notorious characters in 
the news—including wives of destroyed 

l 


gangsters, criminal lawyers, pardone 
murderesses and the ilk—has gone into 


trom 
believe this 


vaudeville. Despite the criticism 


various dignified sources, I 
is the wisest thing he could have done. 

I have no idea what Mons. Sinclair’s 
act consists of. I 


suppose he gives a 


short talk on old age pensions accom- 
panied by soft lights and Hearts and 
Flowers on a sobby violin; then a 
snappy Pat & Mike routine based on 


Capitalism vs. Socialism, gagged up 


with good labor jokes; followed by three 
cheers for California sunshine: and 


then into his dance 


But, whatever it is, it’s the thing to 
For up to the present 
trouble with all liberal 
movements in this country is that they 
| 


giv e the per yple. 


moment, the 


lave been so darn snooty. 
But 
radical in Democratic clothing actually 


inhabiting the 


here is an_ honest-to-goodness 
and 
making t between the liberal’s 
mind and the mass body. Which is ter- 


ribly necessary. 


vaudeville houses 


1 
} 


ie bridge 


For if the liberal has shrunk from the 
workingman physically, the 
workingman probably never even 
heard of the sure that the 
average millworker, subway guard, bus- 


average 
has 
liberal. I’m 
driver and filling-station employee has 
the Vasses or the 
Nation. In the first place he wouldn’t 


never read New 
understand their messianic rantings; in 
the second place, were he to try, they 
would bore him. After all, he would de- 
serve something more exciting after a 
hard day at his particular job. 





Furthermore, I’m certain that the 
verage liberal doe t necessarily mean 
it Vhe orkin ind his problems 

e his to t is intellectually smart to 
be on his side 

But, as I was saying, here comes Up- 
ton Sinclair in vaudeville, dancing for 
the eople ill tellectual Pp ide swept 
side He t | ng the people’s 
language in the pe le’s own house of 
entertainment. It may be the way the 


+1] 


people w queer pals, and 


get to know the ir ideas. 
Phat is, if people go to vaudeville any 
' 


Heil, Morgan! 
ERSONALLY 


ever go F 


[ don’t believe we'll 
iscist, but there seems to 
Wall Street that 
Next Step, followed by 
Chaos and then by Who Knows What? 
I do hold this a well thought-out 


thought originating in the deep places 


) 
be an opinion around 


Fascism is the 
not 


of reason, but like all other goofy ideas, 
who knows that someday it won’t be 
thrust on us? 

Such being a possibility, why not 
start looking around for a Dictator 
right now? Why wait for the dreaded 
last moment and find ourselves in the 
hands of a goose-stepping madman? 
Why not make a choice immediately 
and avoid the necessity for later inner- 
office murders, purges and scandal ? 

All right—who then? The mind im- 
mediately falls on J. P. Morgan. How 
would he be for the job? I think, not 
bad. After all, he has run a pretty suc- 
cessful banking business for a long time 
and but for a few slight mistakes in re- 
cent years, his ideas work beautifully. 

I’m sure had the business of the gov- 
ernment with the oil 
which the 


been run and 
House of Mor- 


operates, we'd probably not have 


finesse with 
gan 
fallen into economic chaos. Maybe we’d 
have paid no income tax but most of us 
would still have a yacht, a town-house 
and a few servants left. 

What of Henry Ford? Great! -I say. 
Certainly if J. P. offers in- 
spiration from above—encouraging the 
workingman to work, invest, and aim 


Morgan 


toward economic heaven, Lizzie’s paw 


2? 


offers inspiration from below. 
Henry started with the 


the common man at heart and he has 
life to forwarding that 
automotively. 

He has proved that it is 
apply the principles of 


devoted his 


“14 
possible 


t 
doll iT 


honestv. 
for-dollar service and bunklessness to 


1 


life and grow great, rich and respected. 


He has a few hard and archaic ideas — 


but he loves peace, travel and the sim- 


ple American home. His economic fair- 
ness and realism would go great. 
John D. Rockefeller, Sr 


another good choice. 


would be 
His life—long a 
model of what happens to good little 
boys who sleep under the counter, 
stuff that’d be 
isms. 

Under Dictator Rockefeller, we 
might spend a good deal more time in 
church but we’d also have a good deal 


is the 
worth a hundred Hitler- 


more to spend. I don’t see how we could 
Old Blue Who 


wouldn’t like to own a private golf course 


go wrong on Glasses. 
and a $150,000 a year press agent? 

I think that Frankie Frisch might be 
too. Frankie 
determination could do 
even if applied in St. Louis. This coun- 
try, now in seventh place, might retait 


a pretty good choice, 


showed what 


the world pennant were it inspired by 
Frankie Frischism. He’d have us in a 
nice uniform and in there swinging at 
the fast ones—and connecting! 

Or, if you’re an American League 
fan, what’s wrong with Babe Ruth? 
What’s more, he’s out of a job! 


Just a Memory 
ENATOR BORAH, we understand, 


prides himself on his memory and— 
one who knows him—a 
friend once asked him in a casual con- 
versation if he liked rhubarb, 
he replied: “Yes.” 

3orah and the friend did not see each 
When 
they next met they stood talking for 
several minutes. As they were about to 
separate, the friend said to Borah: “By 
the way, 

To which the Senator instantly re- 
plied: “Stewed!” 


according to 


to which 


other again for several months. 


ill, how ?” 
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What's the Odds? 


T SEEMS to us that too much 

emphasis has been placed on the 
opening moves in the worthy game 
of backgammon and not sufficient 
stress has been placed on doubling 
and the middle and end game. We, 
therefore, propose to publish what we 
will call problem situations which are 
to be solved by calculating your 
mathematical chances of winning. In 


the diagram shown you are the proud 





O}\O; 














possessor of the four black men. You 
have already thrown off eleven men. 
Your opponent has only two men 
left, but it is your turn to throw. 
Your opponent was the last to double. 
Should you double? What is your 
expectation of winning? 


Here’s How! 


M* ADAMS, Mr. Brown and 
Mr. Carlisle joined for a New 


Year’s Eve celebration at Mr. Adam’s 
apartment and agreed that it was 
only proper that each should make a 
fair contribution to the party. 

Mr. Adams produced five bottles 
of champagne, Mr. Brown had 
brought three bottles with him which 
he contributed and Mr. Carlisle put 
$12.00 on the table as 
his donation. Each con- 


Digit Crypt 


ft following depicts a sum in 
long division. Letters have been 


substituted for the digits from 0 to 9, 
inclusive. Each letter always repre- 
sents the same digit. When you have 
found the digits represented by each 
letter arrange the letters in numer- 
ical order and they will spell a word. 


TGI)PPUIR(LIH 
AM P 


Double Crossed 

ACK MILLER had been matched 

with Tom Browning for a long 
distance swimming race across the 
Hudson River. The length of the 
race was to be four times across the 
river; in other words, two round 
trips. So that there should be no 
interference Miller was to start from 
the New Jersey shore and Browning 
from the New York side. On their 
first crossing they passed each other 
at a point 1700 yards from the New 
Jersey side. On the next crossing 
they passed each other at a point 
1580 yards from the New York side. 
Each man maintained a_ constant 
rate of speed throughout. How wide 


is the Hudson at this place? 


Cut Up and Reform 
HE eight small squares in the 
middle of the rectangle illustrated 
below, have been cut out. It is re- 


quired to cut the figure into two parts 
which may be reassembled to form a 
square. 

The original idea was to accomplish 
this by one cut but we do not think 
it fair to call a passage along the 
edge of the empty space a cut. How- 
ever, when you have cut correctly 
there must be only two pieces. 


Matches to Burn 


EMOVE three matches only and 
replace them so that they will 
enclose only four squares of the same 
size as the original squares. No matches 


left over or loose. 
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Road Work 
R. SYMINGTON owned a 


square tract of land in the Ad- 
irondacks which contained exactly 
100,000 acres. His property was com- 
pletely surrounded by a beautiful con- 
crete road. When he asked me if I 
could tell him how many miles he 
would have to motor to go com- 
pletely around his property he was 
surprised at my reply when I told 
him the distance. First guess roughly 
what you think the distance would be 
and then figure it out. 





sumed the same amount 


of wine. The question 


Sour Grapes 





now came up as to how 
Mr. Adams and Mr. 
grown should divide 


M*® CADWAL- 
LADER pur- 





the $12.00. If the mat- 
ter had been left to you 


chased fifteen pounds 
in all of potatoes, tur- 





what would you have 
considered an equitable 























key, cheese and grapes. 
The turkey and pota- 
toes together weighed 





adjustment? You will 
notice that, as the ques- 


twice as much as the 
potatoes and 






































grapes. 
tion reads, Mr. Carlisle The cheese weighed 
does not get any of least of all. How much 
his money back, and 7 did the grapes weigh? 
that, although the value : ; (No fractions.) 

of a bottle of cham- " 

pagne is not neces- ; ’ 

sary for the solution, — _ - Answers 

it might interest you ae E Fs: 3 ae 

to determine it. Jr : ; S ae Next Month 



































MISTRESS PEPYS’ 
(Continued from page 6) 


activities of some of my cronies’ chil- 
dren who only a year or two ago, 
meseems, were pulling at my petti- 
coats and begging me to tell them a 
story! It is impossible, for instance, 
for me to picture young Bobbie 
Hathway comporting himself prop- 
erly in a ballroom, when I recall him 
throwing his nurses down by pulling 


rugs from under them, or bombard- | 


ing a newly painted garage door with 
Grade A eggs. Marge Boothby for 
luncheon, and we had onion soup, 
sole bonne femme, Julienne potatoes, 


sliced cucumbers, and zabalione, the | 


last being a dessert which is to me 
one of the chiefest delights of repeal. 
And we fell a-talking of the halcyon 
days when we took subscription boxes 


for every opera benefit, and gave sil- | 


ver water pitchers or pie-crust tables 
as Christmas presents instead of two 
packs of bridge cards or a pound of 
some good cheese. And I confided 
how my chiropodist had told me of 
his colleague in Indianapolis whose 
window flaunted the question 
“What’s the good of money if your 
feet hurt?” whereto I responded that 
it was plain hell to have both flat feet 
and a flat purse. 
mixing himself a large beaker of 
planters’ punch, and prattling along 
about the flibbertigibbet from Balti- 
more who gave him such a rush last 
week-end, and finally when he queried 
“She’s a decided blonde, isn’t she?” 
I could not refrain from agreeing, nor 
from adding that she had decided 


Sam home early, | 


only a few months ago. Toa dinner | 


this night at the Glaxtons, and when 
I reached the drawing-room after- 
wards with the rest of the women, I 


was horrified to discover that I had | 


kept my snow tips on throughout the 
meal. 


Dog Days 
E vad before the big show started, 
the dog trainer and the manager of 
the circus were seated in the dressing 
tent talking about the trainer’s act. 


coming along?” inquired the manager. | 


“Why, he seems to be learning fast | 
and ought to make a good performer, if | 


I can ever get him used to this jumping 
from town to town,” replied the trainer. 
“It’s going to be a tough job, though. 
When we played Kansas City he buried 
a bone beside the center pole and tried 
to dig it up the next day in St. Louis.” 
—Ohio Hobo. 





MENNE 


“How’s that new dog you bought | 
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Make this skin test 


end your shaving sorrows 


“Does your skin cry for help every 
time you shave? Then send me the 
coupon, below. I’m sure I can help 
you! Here’s why: There are two main 
types of skin—oily and dry—and I 
make a shave especially for each type. 
Find out which type your skin is, and 
I promise you a kind of shaving com- 
fort you never knew existed. Yes, sir! 


“Mennen Lather Shave is especially 
for men with oily skins. It loosens 
deeply imbedded oil deposits, washes 
out over-active pores. Makes the skin 
healthier—smoother. Leaves it feeling 
grand—and looking grand, too. 





. Great news for 
#7 Sobbing Chins! 


d “Mennen Brushless is espe- 
an cially for men with dry 
skins. It's emollient— 
soothes, softens, and relaxes 
dry, taut skin. No longer 
need your face feel drawn and tight 
as a drumhead. No more roughness, 
redness. And you'll like using this 
brushless — it isn’t messy—it’s a 
cream, not a grease. 


“Which are you—oily or dry? Yes, sir, 
your skin is one or the other. So find 
out; try the two types of Mennen 
Shaves, and determine which is better 
for you. Send 10c for the Mennen Skin 
Tester Kit. Use the coupon!” 


After the Shave. .. Mennen Skin Bracer, a 
new tingling tonic. Has a subtle mannish 
odor—yet the girls like it... Also Mennen 
Talcum for Men—the man’s powder, Does- 
n’t show. Kills ‘face shine’. 


2 tyne: LATHER SHAVE 
and brushless SHAVE 





5 PRODUCTS FOR 10¢ 


“Yes, Mr. Mennen, I'll make the test. Send 
along your SKIN TESTER KIT containing 
trial sizes of Mennen Lather Shave, Brushless 
Shave, Talcum for Men, Skin Bracer, and a 
Mennen double-edge blade.” Send coupon 


with 10¢ in coin to The Mennen Company, 
Newark, N. J., Dept JG-3. 
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DINNER DANCING 


EVERY NIGHT IN THE 
beautiful 


Della 


Delightful 
ROOMS 


Single - $3.00 
Double - $5.00 


EACH WITH 
PRIVATE BATH 








Rokbia 


ROOIN 


DINNER $1.75 


JOE MOSS’ MUSIC 
(No Cover Charge) 


THE VANDERBILT HOTEL 





34th STREET and PARK AVENUE == 
NEW YORK CITY 



















... and the 
CAVALIER! 


@ Balmy weather and 
vt 


nas to 


Spring the 


a ° | 
o 


N. Y. BOOKING OFFICE 
500 Fifth Avenue 
#| Lackawanna 4-7/1! 


5 on 


SIDNEY BANKS, Mna. Dir 


AVALIER 


HOTEL 


VIRGINIA BEACH 
VIRGINIA 








{i ine forest Inn .4 
ao CLE Cottages 


A HOTEL OF DISTINCTION 
(Former winter home f Presidents) 
Nearest To The 
World Famous Gordons 





Nestied in a park of towering 
j3-!eafe nes a vé 3 
t 3 3 jarde 
R J +t ts f r prestige 
and grandeur 200 r and 
baths. M n every respect 
Luxuriously furnished, many f 
fir aces, sun parlors, extensive 
verandas and steam heat. Exce 
ent uisine snd exceedingly 
healthfu water pumped from our 
own wells. 
Enjoy the wonderfu mid-south. 
Excellent wild turkey duck, and 
jua shooting Fine stable of 
horses. 


ATTRACTIVE RATES 


Samuel J. Littlegreen, 
General Manager. 











Summerville 


SouthCarolinas 
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HIGH HAT 
(Continued from page 16) 


before I could get my legs stretched 
out in the comfortable Pullman seats 
and try to imagine what meeting Mae 
West in Hollywood was going to be 
like, we were skittering down the 
Shenandoah Valley and our stew- 
ardess, Miss K. Kay, R.N., was serv- 
ing sandwiches, hot coffee and fruit 
salad. For a long time the R.N. 
puzzled me, but I finally figured it 
out. It must mean Real Nice. 

At Nashville we took on gas and 
more coffee. Memphis gave 1 
and a new stewardess. I was sorry to 
see Miss Kay go because I’m sure 
we’d have become good friends in 


is soup 


time—say two or three light years 
She just didn’t seem to understand 
my type. Ah, well, she didn’t forget 
me, however, and transferred her 
memory of me to the new stewardess. 


ND so we went zooming up again 
over Beale Street and old man 
Jerome Kerns river into a soft blue 
southern night. I must have gotten 
pretty sentimental as I reached for the 
new stewardess’ hand and said in my 
slow, polite drawl, “Darlin’, do youall 
realize that when I left New York the 
Bergdorf-Goodman gals were just 
leavin’ for lunch? When I got to 
Washington they were returnin’. As 
we came to Nashville they were goin’ 
home to their dinner. Now here we 
are leaving Memphis and I cain’t keep 
up with it all. The Aould Saouth is 
around us. Will youall marry me?” 
I felt pretty hurt at the pretty- 
successor-to-the-Kay person’s atti- 
tude toward my proposal. After all, 
I didn’t mean it and she needn’t have 
replied that she guessed I was hungry 
and would take my order for dinner 
at Ft. Worth. 

And I'll be hornswaggled if when 
we got to Ft. Worth our dinner or- 
ders hadn’t been radioed ahead, place 
cards were on the tables and every- 
thing from broiled lobster (shipped 
there by air express) to demi tasse was 
right there waiting for us. And while 
we ate to our radio’d ahead heart's 
content the international air mail 
arrived from Mexico and the redskins 
(red caps in the East) changed our 
baggage from the Douglas to a Con- 
dor sleeper. 


HIS Condor was an aerial Pull- 

man, if I ever saw one, so as soon 

I had settled down in the steam- 
heated cabin I rang for George. 
George arrived and proved to be un- 
colored, pretty, and another steward- 
ess. 

“Georgette,” I said importantly, 
“will you please make up my berth 
and bring me a little ice for my night 
cap?” 














... SEE 


RED-HEADED 
PICKANINNIES 


Yes, and they 





have a real 
Irish brogue and names like 
‘*Kelly’’ and “Reilly’’!! 
There’s a beach of black 
sand, too, at Montserrat . 

a Hindu temple in Trinidad 
...-a buried city in Marti- 
nique. 
few of the unusual things 
you can see on 


RURN ESS 


NU 
CRUISES To THE most U 


And these are only a 















15 PORTS . 


ST. CROIX, ST. MARTIN, ST. 


GUADELOUPE, DOMINICA, MAR- 
TINIQUE, ST. LUCIA, BARBADOS, 
ST. VINCENT, GRENADA, TRINI- 
DAD, DEMERARA (S.A.) 


Furness leads the way to these 
fascinating, different islands. 
Be sure to enjoy them to the 
fullest under Furness auspices 
with Furness luxury, attentive 
Furness stewards and Furness 
meals on the popular cruising- 
liners *“‘Fort St. George”? and 
**Nerissa.”’ 


All modern facilities for sports, 
leisure and good-living-at-sea. 
An experienced Furness Cruise 
Director is aboard, heading up a 
whole program of cruise activi- 
ties—contests, bridge tourna- 
ments, dances, horse-racing, 
concerts, theatricals. And of 
course deck games on broad 
play-spaces ... and swimming 
in big deck pools! 












22-25 DAYS 


150., 


as low as 
5G ADAY 


Sailings twice weekly 
from New York 





Apply to local TOURIST AGENT or 
Furness West Indies Line, 34 Whiteball St., 
(Where Broadway begins); 565 Fifth Ave., 
New York. Phone BOwling Green 9-7800. 


--TO ST. THOMAS, | 


KITTS, ANTIGUA, MONTSERRAT, | 





She said, “My name is not Georg 
ette.” 

“Bertha, then,” I said. “And if you 
don’t mind you hustle it a bit 
because I feel the need of a few quick 
ones before I turn on the sleep.” 


will 


“Mr. Birdbrain,” she replied, “I’ve 
heard all about you. The R.N. after 
my name registered nurse. 
Also, it doesn’t mean that I am going 
to crawl out on the wing with you 
tonight and hold your pulse in the 
moonlight.” 


means 


ND with these unkind words she 
began busying herself transform- 
ing the sections into uppers and low- 
ers. And not even my sprightly ob- 
that even the 
berths were some four thousand feet 
up in the air seemed to have 
softening effect. 

Once in my berth I did a W. C. 
Fields trying to undress. Somehow 
it was familiar and I didn’t feel badly 
about having no ground underneath. 

The berth was long and comfortable. 
I adjusted the fresh air ventilators 
and the warm air control beautifully 


servation lower 


any 


(there was none of that tussling 
with stubbcrn train windows). The 
soufid-proofing of the plane had 


turned the roaring motors into a 
Wright-Cyclone lullaby and I fell 
asleep among my shoes with my head 
in the clothes hammock. 

At Tucson, Arizona, I half waked 
just as dawn was breaking but dozed 
off again to hear Miss R.N. calling, 
“Rise and shine, my friend, and get in 
among the orange juices and coffee. 
We’re coming into Phoenix and will 
be there in a jiff.” 

So I unpajamed and enFinchleved 
myself and we slid down on Arizona 
in what I thought was a thick fog. 
Which it wasn’t. It was only the 
steam from a thousand coffee pots 
rising on the morning air. We made 
a safe landing in the Chase & San- 
born mist, had breakfast and were 
back in our Condor quickly. The 
berths had now disappeared and 
everything was strictly club car. 


HE next zoom took us over 

mountains and we felt tremendous 
power from looking down on the sleep- 
ing giants which seemed strange from 
the perspective above—entirely differ- 
ent from any view from a train or mo- 
tor car window. I felt so powerful, in 
fact, I even tried to best La R.N. in 
lip battle. But evidently the moun- 
tains had given her the same feeling. 
So I soon thought better of it and 
fell to wondering how much bigger 
our horizons would be in generations 
to come thanks to this bird’s eye view 
one gets from cloud scraping. 

(Next page, please) 


27 





BELL TELEPHO 


FIFTY YEARS 
OF PROGRESS 





In 1885, fifty years ago, the Amer- 
ican Telephone and Telegraph 
Company was formed. 

There were few telephones then 
and service was slow, uncertain 
and limited to separate com- 
munities. 

Today, from your own Bell 
telephone, you can talk with 
17,000,000 other telephones in 
this country and most of those 
in foreign lands. 

This year marks also the Twen- 
tieth Anniversary of the opening 
of the first transcontinental line, 
from New York to San Francisco, 
and the Eighth Anniversary of the 
opening of transatlantic service. 

Further improvements will 
come through Bell System 
research, manufacturing and 


unified operation. 
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10,000,000 new | 
GEM RAZOR 


users and from 
ALL men who 
shave with 


SAFETY BLADES 07 | | | 


VA 
Ven FASHIONED | | 
razors. | 
A FREE MEMBER- 
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with 
the ONLY method 
of GUARANTEED | | 


shaving at a cost of 


SHIP in The Shav- | 
Easy Foundation | 
provides you 


Two 
CENTS A WEEK! x | 


less than 


YOU may begin this 
amazing experience 
the minute you be- 
come a Member of 
THE SHAV- EASY 
FOUNDATION! 
MAIL COUPON TO- 
DAY—smile in your 
mirror right while 


you’re shaving. 








CERTAINLY! 
To PATRICIA, President, 


THE SHAV-EASY FOUNDATION, 

68 Boston Post Road, 

Old Saybrook, Connecticut 
CERTAINLY, Patricia, you may tell me (by 
mail only) how to secure a FREE MEMBER- 
SHIP in the SHAV-EASY FOUNDATION, and 
enjoy super-shaves for less than 2 cents a week. 


NAME............. dooce maiibatstiinssia 
(very plainly, please) 


| 
| 


| 
| 





ADDRESS 


HIGH HAT 
(Continued from page 27) 

And before we knew it we were in 
California. How could we tell? Well, 
for one thing, having enjoyed perfect 
weather all the way from the East it 
was foggy and raining. Accordingly, 
we dropped down on a town called 
Indio, just a newsreel’s throw from 
Palm Springs, where we waited for 
three hours while the California press 
agents shooed away the fog. 


UDDENLY it lifted and so did we 
tJ Through the San Gorgonio Pass 
and down the San Bernardino valley, 
slipping between blue 


black moun- 
tains fringed with white whiskered 
clouds that overshadowed the cool, 
green valley below, in which date 


trees, orange groves, phoney architec- 
ture and gas. stations 
snugged snugly. Everywhere I looked 
below men were running about with 
huge blotters, blotting up rain 
puddles and cutting the telegraph 
wires lest the news of the heavy dew 
get East. 


impressive 


the 


Jest 








ND so we arrived at Glendale. air- | 


port. And as I stepped out of the 
plane I caught a mental picture of 
myself in years to come, sitting be- 
fore a crackling fire, stroking my long 
gray beard and telling my six little 
wide-eved grandchildren how grandpa 
had blazed the first southern trans- 
continental trail. Blazed it, at 
three miles a minute, sound asleep in 
a Pullman berth. 


air 


a 
SS? 





And, oh yes, I must tell you about 
the fellow in the Arizona 
desert. He was standing on a step- 
ladder looking upwards and waving 
his thumb on which there was a re- 
volving light that flashed intermit- 
tently. He was the first airplane 
hitch-hiker. 


we saw 


—Jupce, Jr. 








Your 92 


Q. What important literary 
work was published re- 


cently in this country? 


. Judge's Sixth Crossword 
Puzzle Book. 


What does it contain? 


Forty provoking puzzles 
by America's most tal- 
ented puzzle makers. 


What is it good for? 


For hours and hours of 
entertainment. For more 
fun than a Huey Long 
cabinet meeting. 


. Who is it good for? 


Night watchmen, Polar 
explorers, stratosphere 
flyers, bathosphere div- 
ers, brokers, congress- 
men, Eskimos, and you 
and you and you. 


> © 


> O 


>O 


How much does it cost? 
A dollar and fifty cents. 


Isn't that a lot to pay 
for it? 

No, no, 
times no! 


> O >OD 


a thousand 


0 


How would | go about 
getting a copy of such? 


A. By signing the little cou- 
pon below, getting on 
your skates and dashing 
to the nearest post of- 














fice. 

I JUDGE 
| 18 East 48th St., New York, N.Y. | 
| Please send me copies of Judge's I 
| 6th Crossword Puzzle Book at $1.50 a copy | 
| for which | enclose $ | 

1 
| Name .. | 
Address 
| City... 1 
fen seanecn neces eae a 
| Copies of Judge's 2nd, 3rd, 4th, and 5th | 


| Crossword Puzzle Books are still available | 
| at $1.50. 














D. O. M 
Bottled in 


France 











Bénédictine 


King of Liqueurs 
—for 400 years 
Julius Wile Sons & Co.,Inc.,N.Y. 
Sole U Established 1877 


IQ 


In Philadelphia 
It’s the Bellevue 


The Bellevue levels distances to 
theatres—shops—and social and 
business schedules . . . And 
when you come, Dinner and 
Supper Dancing in the Club 
Stratford in the Palm Room, of 
course, and perhaps appoint- 
ments to be kept in the Cocktail 
Room, or in the Mandarin Grill. 


Rates as low as $3.50 


BELLEVUE 
STRATFORD 


CLAUDE H. BENNETT, General Mgr. 


S. Agents 
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The Notebook 
of a Modern Explorer 
(Continued from page 14) 


ily was on a reducing diet. Wish rhin- 


oceros would go away. 


Feb. 21. King busy balancing budget 
and we couldn't get official audience ’til 
noon. Offered us use of royal labora- 
tory to complete 
by 


our 
know whether we 
can continue exploring as a profession 
will have to go to work. Sold Rhin- 
oceros. to hot dog but 
ind still hang around. 
Eureka! Expedition com- 
pletely successful and we can now state 
authoritatively that the secretary bird 
seldom understands shorthand and never 
uses fountain 
wireless for 


tomorrow we'll 


or 


factory its wife 


family 


Feb. 2 2 


pen. Have arranged by 
seven hundred lectures and 


to have 


mayor meet us with municipal 
barge when we enter port. Will catch 
3:45 P. M. for Ujiji if we can shake 


Rhinoceros family. King promises to 


have it arrested for loitering but gorilla | 


police force strike for shorter 


and we may be delayed. 


threaten 
hours 


The Day of Reckoning 


HE windy month is with us again 
and taxation rears its ugly head. 
Income blanks are thrust into our re- 


luctant hands and thrust back into desk 
drawers to remain until the 14th of the 
month when we begin another 
game of questions and answers. 

We don’t know what governmental 
genius made up the questions the 
blanks. But we’re sure no one ever 
sat down to one without feeling a desire 
to fill it in something like this: 


Q. Are you a citizen or resident of 
the United States? 

A. I answered that last year. 

Q. Did you file a return for 

A. Add 3 and 4, 
answer 6, according to instruction F. 

Q. Is this a joint return of the income 
of husband and wife? 

A. Yeah, the whole damn family, 
kids, a cat, a puppy, and 3 goldfish. 

Q. If not, were you during your tax- 
able year the head of a family as defined 
instruction D? 
A. Roses are red, violets are blue, see 
answer 6 and also 2. 

©. How many dependent persons un- 
der 18 years of age 
sically 


feverish 


on 


1933? 
answers 


*, or mentally or phy- 
were receiving their 
chief support from you during your tax- 
able year? 

A. Most of my wife’s relatives, 
gang I play golf with, 3 or 4 bartenders, 
and a dozen hat-check girls. 

Q. Did your wife or any of your de- 
pendents make a separate return? 

A. Yes, one of my neighbors returned 
a book I loaned him years ago 
son returned from college by 


defective, 


request. 
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THE 
DRYEST 
PIPE! 


style 48 
boom BEST 
pire! 


Amazing new WDC pipe “filters” and “‘air-cools” 
every puff! Transforms “raw” smoke into c-o-o-l, 
mellow, dry, sweet-as-a-nut smoke. And cleans 


| itself by a snap of the bit! (U. S. Pat. 1,888,462). 


subtract 


8 | 


the | 


and my | 


| 





Dealers have Snap-Kleen in newest shapes —$2.50 
also GUARDSMAN -The world’s finest smoking dollar pipe. 
Permanent Metal Filter. Smokes cool; smokes dry. . $1.00 
WM. DEMUTH & CO 230 Fifth Ave., NEW YORK city 
a _ > aed xs ap _ 





pit snaps ore | swap it-/#5 clean! 


Snap -KLEEN 











Musical Comedies, Opere 
ettas, Vaudeville Acts, 
Minstrels, Comedy 


DENISON’'S 
Songs, Make-up Goods. 


PLAYS cee 


T.S. Denison & Co. 623 S.Wabash, Dept. 5, Chicago 


SPRING gets an 
EARLY START 
at SEDGEFIELD 


OVERNIGHT 
from NEW YORK 



















Here at this famed mid-south 
Spring rendezvous, March and 
April are the high spots of the 
year. The weather is glorious, 
the Dogwood is in bloom and the 


golf course reaches its highest 
state of perfection. Of course 
the hotel appointments, service 


and cuisine are as you would ex- 
pect them to be. On main North 
and South U.S. Route 29. Con- 
venient stopover en route North. 
Write for rates and reservations. 


SEDGEFIELD INN 


SEDGEFIELD,GREENSBORO,N.C. 
LOUIS 0. MILLER. MGR 




















 PICON Fizz’ 


Juice of one lemon 
2 spoonfuls powdered sugar 
1 bar glass Amer Picon 


ice, shoke well, strain and serve in on 
B-ounce glass. Carbonated water to brim 


At all bars and cafes 


Americon Distributors 
€. & J. BURKE, LTD., Long Island City, N. Y. | 
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"Kentucky Serves a Meal” 
and 


A MINT JULEP 
MATINEE LUNCHES 


ELIZABETH D. REYNOLDS 
15 East 48th Street, New York, N.Y. 
Phone Plaza 3-2696 














WE PLEAD GUILTY 


WL Libenad 
IDEAS ABOUT COMFORT 


if hospitality is old-fashioned, we fear 
the Governor Clinton is out-of-date 
despite its NEWNESS—radios, Servi- 
dors, circulating ice water and every 
other convenience of a NEW hotel. If 
you like luxurious modern comforts com- 
bined with friendly attention to your 
needs—you'll find the Governor Clinton 
old-fashioned only in its desire to make 
your stay thoroughly enjoyable. 
1200 outside rooms with bath. 
From $3 deily—only $1 more for two. 


HOTEL Cc. W. RAMSEY, Jr, onanages 


GOVERNOR CLINTON 
7th AVENUE new VORK 


AT 31st STREET 
B.&0. BUSES STOP ATDOOR OPP. PENNSYLVANIA STA 
(ROE RT LL RENN eC 


MOVIES 
(Continued from page 18) 


are, in themselves, utterly meaningless 


unless one is following, closely, the 
actual scenario of the original novel. 
The truth of the matter is that 


neither an ex- 
citing dramatization of a huge novel, 
nor an exciting movie based on a novel. 
It is simply a beautiful, ornate, slick 
pageant of a nonexistent England, 
charmingly laid end to end by a skilled 
group of actors. 


“David Copperfield” is 


HERE “David Copperfield” was 

sleepily amusing, “Clive of India” 

is a downright bore. It is a “big” pro- 

duction. And the bigger it gets the 
duller it is. 

Here, too, you have a pageant, an 

attempt to dramatize by episodes the 


| actual incidents in the life of Clive. 


| a hero.” 


| 





Probably the worst feature of this 
movie is that everything is done by 
captions—an anachronism 


surprising 
in as smart a producer as Daryll 
Zanuck. “Clive now wins a big battle” 


we are told. “He returned to England 
“He has to capture India by 
a trick.” 

Not only do we have this miserable 
admittance that the producer couldn’t 
get his story in hand, but we have, 


| when there is any action, as uninspired 


milk-and-water performance by Ronald 
Colman as you will see on the current 
screen. Clive was a killer. He cer- 
tainly didn’t take India sitting around 
in velvet drawers saying, “Ah, ha, I’ve 
got India in the palm of my hand.” 











LL of which brings us to the best | 
movie of the season, “Lives of a | 


3engal Lancer.” It is frank melodrama. | 


It doesn’t pretend to be anything else. 
But it is the best melodrama I have 
seen since “The Lost Patrol.” 

Perhaps you don’t enjoy adventure 
tales or melodrama, but that doesn’t 
have anything to do with the fact that 
here is a movie that is written to move; 
that is direced on location with a mini- 
mum of over-stuffed scenery and a 
maximum of action; that is played by 
Sir Guy Standing and Gary Cooper and 
Franchot Tone as well as three actors 
ever played any parts; a melodrama 
that is amusing, exciting, believable, 
and lusty. 

It was, oddly enough, directed by an 
old cowboy-and-Indian director, Henry 


Hathaway. And among the authors 
who finally took a hand with the sce- 
nario was Waldemar Young, who, 


among other old-time adventure tales, 
wrote most of “The Unholy Three.” 
In other words, admitting the very fine 
cast, this movie was done by lads who 
produced movies in the days when 
movies were movies, and not pageants, 
or advertising campaigns and it is a 
honey. 
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ASS) 
WE mention rates only because the 
excellence of The Hamilton's loca- 
tion, Cuisine, service and accommo- 
dations would naturally make one 
believe they are high. They are not 
.. they are extremely moderate, and 
payable in American dollars. Finest 
golf, tennis, swimming. Gayest 
nightly entertainment. 


ASK your travel agent 


for rates, literature, reservations; or apply to our 
New York office, 41 East 42nd Street, Telephona 


a VAMIL US 


BERMUDA 


Wm. A. Buescher, Manager 








B INFERIORITY COMPLEX 


is a “disturbance centre”’ in subconsciousness, gen- 
erating powerful negative impulses, causing self- 
consciousness, lack of charm, nervousness, worry, 
weak will, etc. To struggle against these personality- 
weakeni forces is in vain —- REMOVE THEM 


ALTOGETHER by reconstructing within yourself 
a powerful positive subconscious mind — vibrant, 
confident, resourceful! 


Write for FREE BOOK. 








"= 


Guarantees Travel Comfor 


Was founded in 1881. The year in 
which Garfield was shot by Guiteau. 
Work was started on the Panama Canal, 


and Chief Sitting Bull surrendered at 
Fort Buford. 


But seniority is not enough, and if it 
were nothing other than old age and 
honorable standing we wouldn't dare 
suggest that you X the coupon below. 

Judge is more than the oldest and 
best known humorous magazine in Amer- 
ica. It is in step with the times—with a 
spring in its step. 

me ap me Ge GP DD GD 6 6 OD CP a a a eB ara 


j JUDGE, 18 East 48th St., New York, N.Y. | 


| Enclosed find $1.50 for a whole year of lusty 
l good humor. 


! 
| 1 
| Name . 


| Address 


















THE VICTOR 


, BOOK 


OF THE 


The predecessor of this book, The Victrola Book of 
the Opera, has been bought by 460,000 people. 
Now comes this open sesame to symphonic music. 






N AND 
MeTER 


WS 


GOOD NEWS FOR ALL WHO LOVE GREAT MUSIC! 


S*: E the advent of radio broadcasting, the popular in- 
terest in symphonic music, the music of the masters, 
Beethoven, Wagner, Tschaikowski, Brahms, has grown 
by leaps and bounds. In the past ten years a great demand 
has arisen for a book that would tell radio listeners about 
the great music that comes to them over the air. 

This demand is now met by this new book, written under 
the auspices of the R.C.A. Victor Company and with a fore- 
word by Leopold Stokowski. The actual editing and writ- 
ing has been done by the head of the Music Recording Divi- 
sion, Charles O'Connell. 


What This Book Brings To You 
In this book the reader will find, described in detail and in 
untechnical language, the 240 works most frequently heard 
over the radio and on the concert platform. Not only will he 
find all the symphonies of Beethoven and Brahms, the Wag- 
ner Overtures, the symphonic poems of Strauss, but also the 
lesser known works as well, the works of Deems Taylor, 
Strawinski, Shostakowitch, Debussy, Ravel and many others. 


An Encyclopedia of Symphonic Music 

The Victor Book of The Symphony also includes a short biog- 
raphy of each of the 73 composers whose works are de- 
scribed. There are photographic portraits of the great mod- 
ern composers and conductors—Toscanini, Stokowski, Kous- 
sevitsky and others. 

To some, perhaps the most valuable and o pep section 
of this complete book will be the description of the orchestra, 





the instruments used, how they operate, their range and their 
place and function in the orchestra itself with photographic 
illustrations. 

But we believe that to the great majority the lucid descrip- 
tions of the great body of symphonic compositions will be 
most welcome of all. These descriptions are written to be un- 
derstood. They are not “written down.” Nor are they high- 
brow. They are written with but one purpose in mind: to 
enable the listener to understand better, to love, and to en- 
joy more the great symphonic music that he hears. 


Special Introductory Offer 
This successor to The Victrola Book of The Opera has just 
come off the press. As an introduction, the publishers will 
send it on inspection to every music lover who wishes to see it 
with the understanding that it may be returned within five days 
for a complete refund if it does not live up to expectations. 
You are to be the sole judge. Use the coupon for this purpose. 


Convenient order form with full money-back guarantee 





SIMON AND SCHUSTER, Publishers 373 
386 Fourth Avenue, New York, N. Y. 

Please send me a copy of The Victor Book Of The Symphony. I will pay 
the postman $3.50, plus the few cents postage, * with the understanding that 


I may inspect it for five days. If at the end of that time I am not in every 


way delighted with it, I may return it to you for a complete cash refund. 
I am to be sole judge in the matter. 


NAMI senescent UNNI .« cosnesenevesnesnenteenesouavensuesevoussoonososs 


a inniaanioatn sibilities STATE.. 








“OD Check here if you would rather send cash or cheque, thereby saving postage costs 























FULL 83 PROOF 
NOT A CORDIAL 


Something Different! 


You may pass up the waltz, 
cocktails and highballs ... 
but you'll never skip Pete 
Hagen’s Old Fashioned Rock 
N’ Rye, once you have tried 
it. An unusual drink... 
here, there and everywhere. 


ite 
OLD FAS : 

Rock/(Rye 
EMBASSY PRODUCTS INC. 
16 E. 38th St., New York 


ONED 








| 








When a cocktail is poured into this aluminum cup a picture appears 
base. When emptied the image disappears 


MAGIC VENUS COCKTAIL CUPS 


in its crystal 
A fascinating novelty drinking glass. 


Price, $7.50 per dozen 
LOEDI-HAULTAIN, 38 East 57th St., New York, N. Y., Telephone: Plaza 3-3857 

















Seven Miles Down 
(Continued from page 21) 


built another bathysphere in which to 
enclose our first one. 

Then came the big day! 

Only forty-five of us were making the 
dive, as it was deemed advisable not to 
overload at first. But all the rest of 
the associates, the artists, and the deck- 
hands were on deck to see us off. We 
had quite a jolly little “Going Down 
Party” prior to the descent, and it was 
with greatest reluctance that many left 
when “All Ashore” was sounded. 

We tested our two-way radio and 
sure enough it was working perfectly— 
we had no trouble at all getting Jack 
Senny. 

So with a cry of “Off to Davy Jones” 
we all settled back to read, smoke or 
just “look out the windows.” 

Having copies of only Esquire and 
the Herald Tribune I chose to do the 
latter. I glued my face to the fused 
quartz window—very transparent—and 
awaited developments. They were not 
long in coming—so thick and fast I 
had to dictate in shorthand—my poor 
assistant, what a time she must have had 
taking it down. But she did—bless her 
—and here are portions of the Log of 
that first epoch-making dive— 

One Mile (Note—look up how many 
fathoms that is)—School of goldfish 
just passed. Richer looking than those 
at pet stores. Thought to 
ordinarily we mortals look at goldfish 
in their bowls. Here, goldfish are in- 
specting me in my “bowl.” 

Just now an old Ruppert’s beer bottle 
floated by—doubtless carried down by 
the Gulf Stream. 

Two Miles—The boys are getting up 
a pool for the one who spots the first 
muskelunge. The colors of the spec- 
trum are fast disappearing. The flag of 
the Explorers’ Society is still plainly 
visible, however. It is interesting that 
tadpoles have two tails at this depth. 
Know no scientific precedent for this. 

Three Miles—It is pitch dark now— 
only some of the fish have electrically- 
lighted fins and things. Radio reception 


myself— 


is fine. We are now getting a dance 
band from the Waldorf-Astoria. A 


strange three-headed fish just peered 
curiously in the window. It is a discov- 
ery. | immediately named him “Bathy- 
sphere Tripussenis”—for three-faced. 

Four Miles—The water is getting 
harder by now—does not lather when 
you throw in soapstone. The boys have 
started a six-handed stud game. I 
would join them, but can’t tear myself 
away from the sights. Now, with 
myriads of strange, brilliantly lighted 
sea denizens, the ocean looks just like 
Coney Island. A parade of jellyfish 
just throbbed past. They were carrying 
Communistic banners. 


(Page 34, please) 




















A Startling Memory Feat 
That You Can Do 


How I learned the secret in one evening. It has helped me every day. 


HEN Faulkner invited me to a din- 

ner party I little thought it would 

be the direct means of getting me a 
substantial increase in salary. 
it all came about. 


Here is how 


Toward the close of the evening things 
began to drag. Finally some one suggested 
that one do a “‘stunt.”” Some sang, 
others played the piano, recited, told stories, 
and so on, 
it came to Macdonald's turn. He 
said he had a simple “‘stunt’’ he hoped we 
would like. He selected me to assist him. 
First he asked to be blindfolded. Those pres- 
ent were to call out twenty-five numbers of 
three figures each, such as 161, 249, and so 
on. He asked me to write down the num- 
bers called. 


This was done. 


every 


Then 


Macdonald then astounded 
us by repeating the entire list backwards and 
forwards. Then he asked people to request 
numbers by positions, such as the eighth 
number, the fourth number, and so on. In- 
stantly he repeated back the exact number in 
the position called. He did this with the 
entire list—over and over again, without mak- 
ing a single mistake. 

Then Macdonald asked that a deck of cards 
be shuffled and called out to him in their 
order. Still blindfolded, he instantly named 
the cards in their order backwards and for- 
wards. Then he gave us the number of any 
card, counting from the top, or the card for 
any number. 

We all were amazed. You might expect 
to see this done on the stage. But to see it 
done by an everyday business man is astound- 
ing, to say the least. 


* * a 


N THE way home I asked Macdonald 
how it was done. He said it was simply 
a memory feat, the key to which anyone 
could easily learn in one evening. Then he 
said the reason most people have bad memo- 
ries is because they leave memory develop- 
ment to chance. Anyone could develop a 
good memory, he said, by following a few 
simple rules. And then he told me exactly 
how to do it. At the time I little thought 
that evening would prove to be one of the 
most eventful in my life! 
What Macdonald told me I took to heart. 
In one evening I made remarkable strides 


toward improving my memory, and it was 
but a question of days before I learned to do 
exactly what he had done. At first 1 amused 
myself with my new-found ability by amazing 
people at parties. My ‘memory feat 
made a hit. I was showered with invitations 
for all sorts of affairs. 

But the most gratifying thing about the 
improvement of my memory was the remark- 
able way it helped me in business. I discov- 
ered that my memory training had literally 
put a razor edge on my brain. My brain 
had become clearer, quicker, keener. I was 
fast acquiring that mental grasp and alertness 
I had so often admired in men spoken of as 
“wonders” and “geniuses.” 

Next I noticed a marked improvement in 
my conversational powers. 


surely 


Formerly my talk 
was halting and disconnected. I never could 
think of things to say until the conversation 
over. Later I would think of striking 
things I “might have said.” But now I can 
think like a flash. I never have to hesitate 
for the right word, the right expression. I 
instantly find myself saying the very thing 
I want to say to make the best impression. 

It wasn't long before my new-found ability 
to remember things attracted the attention of 
our president. He got the habit of calling 
me in whenever he wanted facts about the 
business. As he said: “You can always tell 
me instantly what I want to know. Others 
always dodge out of the office, saying, ‘I'll 


look it up.’ ” 


was 


* * * 


Y ability to remember often helped me 

in dealing with others, particularly in 
committee meetings. The man who can back 
his statements quickly with a string of defi- 
nite facts and figures usually dominates oth- 
ers. Very often I have won people to my 
way of thinking simply because I could in- 
stantly recall facts and figures. It seems as 
though I never forget anything. Every fact 
I now put in my mind is as easy to recall 
instantly as though written before me in black 
and white. 

We hear a lot about sound judgment. Peo- 
ple say a man cannot begin to exercise sound 
judgment until he is forty to fifty years of 
age. But I have found that sound judgment 
is mainly the ability to judge facts in their 
relation to each other. Memory is the basis 
of sound judgment. I am only thirty-two, 
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but have frequently been complimented on 
having the judgment of a man of forty-five. I 
take no personal credit—it is due to the way 
I trained my memory. 


HESE are only a few of the ways I have 

profited. No longer do I suffer the humilia- 

tion of meeting men I know and not being 
able to recall their names. The moment I see 
a man his name flashes to my mind, together 
with a string of facts about him. I always 
liked to read, but usually forgot most of it. 
Now I find it easy to recall what I have read. 
Another surprising thing is that I can now 
master a subject in considerably less time than 
before. Price lists, market quotations, data of 
all kinds, I can recall in detail almost at will. 

My vocabulary, too, has increased. When I 
see a striking word or expression I memorize it 
and use it in my dictation or conversation. 
This has put more sparkle and pulling power 
into my conversation and business letters. And 
I can now do my day’s work quicker and with 
much less effort simply because I do not have 
to keep stopping to look things up. 


But the best part of it is that since my 
memory first attracted the attention of our 
president, my salary has steadily been in- 
creased. Today it is much greater than it was 
the day Macdonald got me interested in im- 
proving my memory. 

Ss & @ 
HAT Macdonald told me that evening 


W was: “Get the Roth Memory Course.” 

I did. That is how I learned to do the 
things I have told you about. Its publishers 
are so confident it will also show you how to 
develop a remarkable memory that they will 
gladly send it on approval. 

Send no money. Merely mail coupon, or 
write a letter, and the complete Course will 
be sent to you, all charges prepaid. If after 
examination you decide that you do not want 
to keep it, then return it and you will owe 
nothing. Or, if you find, as have thousands 
of others, that this Course will do wonders for 
you, then merely send $3.50 in full payment. 

You have always wanted a good memory. 
Now you can have it. Remember, you pay 
no money until you have proved that the 
Course will benefit you. You have everything 
to gain and nothing to lose. So mail the cou- 
pon NOW before this liberal offer is with- 
drawn. WALTER J. BLACK, Inc., Dept. 123, 
2 Park Avenue, New York, N. Y 


WALTER J. BLACK, Inc., Dept. 123 
2 Park Avenue, New York, N. Y. 


Please send me, in its plain container, 
the Roth Memory Course of seven lessons. 
I will either remail the course to you 
within five days after its receipt or send 
you $3.50 in full payment. 


Name 


Address ............ 








“WHAT LUCK! 


You're just the man 


I wanted to see!” 





At The ROOSEVELT, 


meetings like this are an every- 
day occurrence—you do meet 
the men you “wanted to see.” 
it isn’t luck—it’s simply that the 
men and women of your world 
naturally stop at the Roosevelt. 
They appreciate value, in hotel 
service as in everything else. 
And the Roosevelt is New York's 
best value—the least expensive 
finer hotel. 


The 
ROOSEVELT 

















Seven Miles Down 
(Continued from page 32) 


Five Miles—It getting lighter. 
Must be the refraction—or else we are 
getting closer to the surface of the other 
side. That, however, could hardly be. 
The pressure down here 


is 


so terrific 


is 


that even the whales look like sardines. | 


Six Miles—At six miles, we passed a 
fish laid out on the order of 
Venice. Strange inhabitants—seemed to 


village 





be a species of bob-tailed ichthy some- 
thing—whatever that 


fifteen 


word is. I cata- 
varieties 
No one would believe them 

Did one curious his- 
torical sight—a placard on one of the 
houses. 


logued about different 
quit. 


ili anyway. 


see 


to read and it said, “This house slept 
in by the whale that swallowed Jonah.” 
Fish are getting bigger and my feet are 
going to sleep. 

Seven Miles—Now, we touch bottom 
—-and what a panorama! The bottom 
of the world—farther down than any- 
one has lived. 
As we had a fifteen minute layover be- 
fore the trip back I let the boys get out 
and stretch their legs. I took notes. 
F to be a much higher de- 
gree of civilization down at this depth. 
The fish have adopted clothing. Woven 
of seaweed, seafern, sometimes adorned 
with brilliant sequins of brightly-colored 
shells, it is quite an advance over scales. 

“Ichthyopolis,” as I named their lead- 
ing city, nestles in a valley between two 
submarine mountain ranges. I took a 
few notes about the topography of the 
country, then whistled for the boys. We 
gathered back in our bathysphere and 
signaled our friends on the surface to 
“pull aways.” 

The ascent was just about the same as 
the descent, in reverse order. 
And so ends the Log of our first Bathy- 
sphere jaunt to the depths of “Seven 
Miles Down.” 

Suffice it to say, I would never trade 
my experience for anything in the 
world. That discovery of a “new land” 
will thrill me all the days of my life— 
just as I know it will thrill anyone who 
has a bathysphere and a place to sink 
it! 


ever gone be f< yre—and 


a here seems 


except 


333 Average 


I’ is an ancient mariner 
And he stoppeth one of three; 
And if hitch-hikers did that well 
How happy they should be. 


—R. C. O. 


“My goodness,” exclaimed the strang- 


er who had dropped into the police 
court, “they’ve caught a pretty tough 
lot this morning, haven’t they ?” 
“You're looking at the wrong lot,” 
said his neighbor. “Those aren’t the 


prisoners. They’re the lawyers!” 
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We shifted over close enough | 


fy HOw To 
CHOOSE 

f YOUR 
NEW YORK HOTEL 





@ It should be convenient 


—near enough to the shops and theatres 
for you to reach them quickly and easily— 
some only a short walk away. For w wants 
to waste precious time getting place ‘ 


when they're in New York? 


@ It should be comfortable 


—a place where you can rest luxuriously be- 
tween business and social appointments. A 
place that gives you a perfect bed and 
instant, understanding service and delightful 
restaurants and a gracious lobby. 


@ It should be smart 


—you want to be proud to tell friends 
where you're staying; a hotel whose address 
is known to 


entrance 


Griver in 


by a cou 


taxi 


guarded 


Tne ci - 


every ty— 
\ 
whose rreous 


brass-buttoned doorman! 


@ It should be economical 





—a place where your money goes a long 
ways—so efficiently managed that can 
stay weeks longer for the same expenditure. 


® And so it should be the 


HOTEL 


MONTCLAIR 


LEXINGTON AVE. AT 49th ST. 





IN THE NEW SMART CENTER 
OF NEW YORK 


Located just a few blocks from Radio City, 
Grand Central Station, Fifth Avenue shops 
and Broadway theatres, this hotel offers you 
and comfort, beautiful 
smartly decorated rooms. Yet 
prices are down to the minimum. 


convenience 





every 
restaurants, 


800 outside rooms 
with Bath, Shower, 
Radio 


SINGLE from $2.50 
DOUBLE from $3.50 


| RESERVATIONS 
| ARE 
RECOMMENDED 























mero | THIS COLUMN 
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20 2! 2 23 Subject of constipation no | 
5 5 % joke ... read how Ex-Lax 
a Es ' | relieves it pleasantly... 








painlessly . . . thoroughly 
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If you want humor this magazine is full 
35 B6 of it... elsewhere. 
But this column is devoted to a seri- 
37 |38 39 | ous subject...constipation and how to 
A relieve it. 












































42 Of course, if you’re constipated, you 
want relief. But... right at that point 
| comes the big question. 














































































































AS 6 7 Which laxative should you take? 
Should you blast your system with 
48 50 [I 52 harsh, dynamite laxatives? Lots of 
people do that... but how wrong they 
53 55 56 are! You can get thorough relief with- 
out upsetting yourself, without endur- 
ing stomach pain, without feeling weak 
37 58 59 afterwards. All the things you hate 
about a laxative just don’t exist with 
60 él Ex-Lax. 
EX-LAX ACTION IS THOROUGH 
Submitted by Catherine MacMillan, Chicago, HI. .. - BUT GENTLE 
; ; If you want to enjoy pleasant, painless 
Horizontal Ry po pe oe ae oF dates and thorough relief just try Ex-Lax 
1. These always get sore when they are first 11. Ser mmed. a a once. Notice the blessed absence of 
» een a fae — ee ed <<. & “speedy renee pny Ey TE —s stomach pains. Notice how you feel 
14 A eosinte . 19. What an umpire gets for his services afterwards. Another advantage is that 
15 te AD . th re ght in gold. o: F Pg A ‘ ad og —— i ag ee Ex-Lax is not habit-forming...you 
17. This gives you's key for am fat =” ~—-26. ~‘Im some places they will only give you 3 of don’t have to keep on increasing the 
18. It will be yours some day these for a dozen dose to get results. 
19. The end of a jag but the beginning of agony. 238 This is still bruin. 
0 c Man or a e Fly ing : rapeze! 7 = gdh eagnantg i a lis And how delightful it is to eat a little 
as Wack ta oie sonia a section of a 32 This travels with a goat. — chocolated tablet instead of swallowing 
Tokio shoppe 33. Do this before you start chiseling some nasty-tasting medicine. 
24. Cash and carry 34. Granddad’s_ shirt buttor 
» SS oe ti = age a goat out of this guy. 37, What t , we are aon facing THEN —THAT “CERTAIN SOMETHING” 
a ee ee ee, Seat, a, Th Recedy E  y glaaaee ae te om These are the cold facts about Ex-Lax. 
; To get this out of a tub pull out the plug. re 1 A atpnig spas ind Peru But there is more than that. It’s the 
An abbreviated sista, ne oe on nih 43. The kind of puzzles that are not interesting. ideal combination of all these qualities | 
+. His 1 name : ; _ I prned by Amos Keeter —combined in the exclusive Ex-Lax 
35 It, m, S A. pep, or what have you? rs <1 aa of the deer family way-—that gives Ex-Lax a “certain 
39. Cook will give you the recipe for these. 50 vent to something”—a certain satisfaction— 
‘ ) L is st arts the, season ¢ oo ey that words can’t describe. But once you | 
2 ee ee ee 54. K9 try Ex-Lax you'll know what we mean. 
44. This old bird used to raise elephants. 57. Home Owner Loan Corporation. 
ix Se: eemiianiis eae to es ek eee 59. Half fare. In 10c and 25c boxes—at any drug 
46. “Somewhere a cow is bawling.” : ' : store. Or use the coupon below for free 
47 M ut y. crossword uns have been made from Solution of Puzzle No. 326 sample. 








48. Cleopatra used this for a headache, the mod- 
ern w rl adds irin to it 
Tare ees on ie When Nature forgets— 
§2 All at sea 
$3. Go to Halifax to get into this. (abbr.) remember 
54. The only one who can sit on a policeman. 
55. Myself \ 
Sé Not so bad TAI 
57. This has become quite changeful since the A! Sol 
depression 
58. A_ devilish place \Y] 
60. W hat mag — did for home comforts when O} THE CHOCOLATED LAXATIVE 
or heir acation 
61. When this gets hot it makes things crusty. 
Ve ti l Y] MAIL THIS COUPON—TODAY! 
ertica E EX-LAX, Inc., P. O. Box 17 
1. A rash word. I | limes-Plaza Station, Brooklyn, N. Y 
2. Off his nut } } J35 Please send free sample of Ex-Lax 
3. Inoculations that make people smart. g 
4. Something rough and rocky NOME o-nnennnnenn nnn nnn nn nn nnn nnn nnn nnn nen nncee 
5. Did you notice how Al has turned? 1 
€. These are not found in the best circles. Address - scat iar eee lege ay 
7. There’s no charge for this in a wire. 
8. A popular knee attribute . = 


























I'M SURE 
OUT OF LUCK 





Moaned deep-sea fisher- 
man Cumings when he 
found he'd cast off with- 
out bis tobacco. 


THEN HE SAW ANOTHER 
BOAT THROUGH THE FOG 





HEY! ANY 
YOU FELLOWS 
GOT A 
PIPEFUL OF 
TOBACCO? 





“SURE,”’ SAID ONE, AND PULLED 
CLOSE TO TOSS HIS TIN 





BOY, WAS 
THAT A 
CATCH! 


Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 329 
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IT WAS HIS OLD FRIEND, THE 
BLUE TIN OF EDGEWORTH 


OU can bet Mr. Cumings was glad! 

For the next hour he knew he'd 
enjoy the mild pipe tobacco that has a 
rich tobacco flavor—the flavor he and 
millions of other true pipe smokers love. 
Try this long-burning, mild and fra- 
grant tobacco in your pipe. Buy Edge- 
worth today! Only 15¢. Larus & Bro. 
Co., Richmond, Virginia. Tobacconists 
since 1877. Here’s Mr. Cumings’ letter: 
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Submitted by Margaret Smith, Texarkana, Ark. 


Horizontal 


A giant fly catcher. 

This is sparkling in the ring. 
A fowl crop 

On the safe side 
What the government's jack built. 
This is never well done. 

A real optimist. 

Farina catcher. 

A husband’s retreat (two words). 
Teacher's stooge 
Where street ar: 
How a gal wh« 
find herself. 

A title given t { 
This carries Brazilian 

You can almost tilt this. 

World famous boys’ write 

These'll electrify you 

A bull baiter. 

This comes after nine p.m. 

The thing that holds the steering wheel of 
a speeding car : 

A gentleman who leads a sparkling existence 
on Fifth Avenue. 

This is made memorable by notes. 
Grandfather's Trumpet (init.). 

This comes at tne end of a long sentence. 
Huey Long’s head 

A species of willow whose twigs are used for 
making baskets. 

Alcoholic zoo. 

A chemist’s retort. 


abs don’t come from. 


waits too long is 


} 


where people are forever Russian 
How things look thru rose-colored glasses. 

A sensitive barker 

It’s dangerous to rush this growler. 

The Carnera of the sardine world 

There ain’t no such word in the dictionary. 
The Grecian maid who presided over poetry. 
An Anglo-Saxon serf, or hireling 

These should be socked 

This is as low as you 
Thing (L.) 


can get. 


rT - 
Vertical 

Margerine’s first name. 
You can follow this on into Tennessee. 
Irksomeness (pl.). 
oss. 
Short once over 
Where English schooners cross the bar. 
This country was discovered by occident. 
A cross between a horse and an awning. 
Your boss. 
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This can be found in the best of circles. 
Kate Smith covers a lot of this. 
This’! hand you a bump. 
A giveaway. 
This contains a lot of hot stuff. 
Put on new shoes. 
To hate. 
What Hitlers do to pretty stenographers. 
Loose tongue. 
Freshmen in an agricultural college. 
Picnic lover. 
What all Frenchmen think faire 
What King George crowned the Queen with. 
To disturb the Swiss peace. 
Pard. 
Where Scotch mist originates. 
This goddess knew plenty. 
Hawanan stew. 
Weakens. 
More expensive stockings. 
A cure for sore heads. 
his leans toward Mussolini. 
Mighty shaky. 
This will make you dizzy. 
A river in Ohio. 
Intangible charm 
Overhead in church. 
These have a weigh with coal heavers. 
Energetic start 
Parked the flesh. 
To ramble in the fast set. 
You'll get this before you get tired. 


Solution of Puzzle No. 327 
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RITE ENHO 


RITTENHOUSE 


Ce. SG Uae 2, 
100 PROOF “STRAIGHT WHISKY - BOTTLED FROM THE BARREL 


DISTILLED, MATURED AND BOTTLED BY CONTINENTAL DISTILLING CORPORATION, PHILADELPHIA, ALSO DISTILLERS OF DIXIE BELLE DRY GIN 


SPEAKING OF THE EXCITING SPORT 
with which his name has so long been as- 
sociated, Ray Stevens says: “When the last 
heat has been run, it’s mighty comforting to 
light up a Camel. That ‘let-down’ feeling fades 
away. I enjoy the pleasure of smoking to 
the full, knowing that Camels never bother 


my nerves!’ (Signed) RAYMOND F. STEVENS, 
North American Bob-Sled Champion 








“I’M ACAMEL SMOKER, 
Camels restore my ‘pep’ 
when I’ve used up my 
energy. They taste so 
good, too. There’s nothing 
likea Camel!” (Signed) 
JACK SHEA, Olympic 

Champion Speed Skater 








“AS A MASTER BUILD- 
ER, I have learned that any 
real work that requires 
“‘push’ calls for Camels. They 
give me new energy when 
I'm feeling tired and list- 
less." (Signed) 

FRAZIER PETERS 





You'll like the Camel Caravan 
Starring Walter O'Keefe, Annette 
Hanshaw, Glen Gray’s Casa 
Loma Orchestra over coast-to- 
coast W ABC-Columbia Network. 


10 :00p.m. E.S.T. 
TUESDAY 9:00 p.m. 


IN CAMELS.. 


“Camels are made from 


finer, MORE EXPENSIVE 
TOBACCOS — Turkish and 


Domestic — than any 


a “ :00 p.m. M.§ 
COLLEGE GIRL: “When tired, a 7 00 p.m. = 2 é other popular brand.” 
Camel makes you feel refreshed.” 


(Signed) MARGUERITE OSMUN ) — _ ES. i. Z ei: BE TOBACCO COMPANY 
THURSDAY ) ms ' 


Winston Setem Nerth Careline 


< 


Copyright, 1985 ~ 


Camel's Costlier Tobaccos never get on your Nerves! [iiiaais 


Company 
Winston-Salem, N.C 


I 
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